EPISTLE

Others at the porches and entries of their buildings set
heir arms, I .my picture., if any colours can deliver' a
mind so plain and flat, and thoroughlight as mine
Naturally at a new author I doubt and stick, and do not
say quickly, good. I censure much and tax; and this
liberty costs me more than others, by how much ray own
things are worse than others. Yet I would not be so
rebellious against myself as not to do it since I love it, nor
so unjust to others to do it sine iatione. As long as I give
them as good hold upon me, they must pardon me my
bitings. I forbid no reprehender but him that, like the
Trent Council,, forblds^not books, but authors, damning
whatever such a a^me hath or shall write. None write so